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IN THE SHADOW OF THE PINES. 

Words by HATTIE LUMMIS, Music by G. O. LANG. 

with Permission of GODEY’S MAGAZINE 
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Copyright , 1896. Legg Bros. 


Ask Your Dealer for the New and Beautiful Song 

“SAY NOT GOOD-BYE.” 

BY G. O. LANG. 

Composer of “In the Shadow of the Pines,” “Dreaming of H 

Again,” “Ava Maria,” Etc. 


ome,” “The Sun Will Shine 



sud - den fit - ful dark - ness stole a - - cross the sum - mer sky, And a 
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In the Shadow of the Pines (4). 


Sacred Song 


“Father Hear Us (Ava Maria.”) 

BY G. O. LANG. 

hor Contralto or Baritone. A rare melody, one of the best of this composer. Price 40 Cents. 
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In the Shadow of the Pines (4). 


“ETHEL MAY SCHOTTISCHE." 

BY EUGENE ELLSWORTH. 

The prettiest Schottische published. Easy to play. You should have a copy of this. 

Price 40 Cents. 
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In life’s dull path - - way, 

the sun no long - er shines, 
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Don’t fail to get a copy of 


“FORGIVE MY MAMMA. 

BY K. J. NEVINS 

A pathetic song with waltz refrain. Price 50 Cents. 




Sweet and Charming, These Are! 




AN * 4 

INSTANTANEOUS 
AIT. 


The best 
* MarcA 
ever written. 


“Dreams of 
Old Kentucky” 

MARCH-TWO-STEP. 

4 4 4 

G. O, LANG. 

4 4 4 

SEND FOR IT, 

PRICE so CENTS. 


SAY NOT “GOOD-BYE.” 
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Words by 

HATTIE LUMMIS. 


REFRAIN. 

Tempo di Volte. 


Music by 

Price, 50 Cents. 0. O. LANG. 

Composer of the THE SHADOW 




Say not “good-bye,” to me sweet - heart, 
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Don't say the word “Good - bye”... 


For 
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Q. 0. Lang’s 
Latest 
Song. + + + 

y y * 

"THE SUN 
WILL SHINE 

AGAIN.” J§) 

y y y 

A DELIGHTFUL SONG. 

y y y 

Words By 

MRS. DONNIE GOULD. 

y y y 

Price 50 Cents. 


DRE&MINQ OP HOME. 

Price 50 Cents, 


G. O. LANG. 



1 . It comes to me often in silence, When the fire- light 
splutters low, 

When the black uncertain shadows, Seem of the long 
ago, 

Always with a throb of heartache, Thrilling ev’ry pul- 
sive vein, 

Comes the old unquiet longing, For the peace of home 
again. 

I’m sick of the roar of the cities, And of faces cold and 
strange, 

I know where there’s warmth of welcome. And my 
yearning fancies range. 

Refrain: Back to the dear old homestead, With an 

aching sense of pain, 

But there’ll be joy in the coming, When I go 
home again. 


2. When I go home again, there is music, That may 
never die away, 

And it seems the band of angels, On a mystic harp at 
play, 

Touch’d with a yearning sadness, On a broken, broken 
strain, 

To which my fond heart wording, When I go home 
again. 

Outside of my dark’ning window, The great worlds 
crash and din, 

And slowly the Autumn’s shadows, Come drifting, 
drifting in. 

Refrain: Sobbing the night wind murmurs, To the 

splash of Autumn’s rain, 

But I dream the glorious greeting, When I 
go home again. 


GET THEM OF YOUR MUSIC DEALER— OR ORDER DIRECT FROM US. 


LEGG BROS., 


KANSAS CITY, MO. 


